Mac Mat lrfi.a.3 and I became friends when he was a first -term Congressman from this 
district. Ve then farmed nearby but in a different, as I recall, district. I'd arranged 
a successful egg promotion for the Northeastern Poultry Producers' Council. It gathered 
all the double-yolk eggs it could, shipped them to Washington, and I'd arranged with a 
farm-equipment distributor to send a tractor and farm wagon to deliver them to the steps 
of the Capitol. We also had the "poultry pricesses" from these states to hand-deliver them 
to each Member. It was a very big success! In both Houses they were clanmoring for more of 
those big eggs. I arranged for TV coverage, national and local, and the picture opportuni- 
ties were abundant. I also arranged for local TV stations to want Mac to appear. Howevey, 
he had promised to address a high-school clasfand he gave up what could have been very help- 
ful to his next campaign to keep his word to a small group of young students. That impressed 
me very much. (Pabled "Fishbait" Miller, feuse clerk, snaffled 5 dozen, fifth from me!) 

He was born and raised in the heart of downtown Frederick but after he married Ann 
Bradford, daughter of a Mass, governor and ^wonderful person, they moved to a modest 
frame house on New Design Hoad, on the southern outskirts of the city. When wo were 
liquidating the fam gave his two sons, then about 5 and 3, two of our incubators and 
fertile duck and perhaps goose eggs, taught them how to car-.; for the eggs and operate the 
incubators, and they hatched ducklings that I do recall, fee them moved them to a farm 
he owned in nearby West Virginia. 

The older boy, as I recall Charles III, made himself and hi3 parents proud by taking 
adult guests down to the basement and candling the gggg to show their fertility and' the 
growth of the embryo, muite impressive for a five-year old! 

Mac invited us to the local affair at which he announced that he would not accept 
any political contribution of more than Cl 00. I was also with him when he got word from Nixon 
that local Ft. Detrick, a center of CBW research and production, would be .converted into 
a center for health research, esjoecipjlly cancer. Mac had pushed that proposal. 

He was recovering from surgery when he read the ms of my first book. He wa3 then on 

it d 

the House Judiciary Committee. n e tried to interest the then chaifman, fenny feller, in 
the book and in investigating the assassination. Celler flatly refused. 

Mac then went to see Ml ’friendly, then a managing editor of the Washington Post, and 

left the ribbon copy with him. Friendly assigned it to the liberal and well-reputed late 

Larry Stem to rtad and report on. When I heard nothing after too months I went to the 

Post and asked for it. I drove St rn to his home on upper 14th St., and he got the box 

few/ 

■ with the ms. in it. V/ hen I gox -fern I 3aw that his bookmark was on o&ly p. 47 of the triple- 
spaced ms. 

Mac decided not to run for re-election to the Senate, a virtual sure thing, he was 
that popular throughout the state (as a liberal COP he got many Democr&toc votes, too) 
when the Nixon administration and GOP hierarchy gypped him out of wliat was his automatic 
right, Senate Judiciary Committee chairaumship. He teaches at Johns Hopkins. W 8/17/31 



